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tlon that uad
general chaw
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MO staved

Mag lookel over her shoulder and
all arounad to see whom Miss St John
could possibly be calilng

gpeak to me ‘I possessed n o« i1

YTt lw you, 1 omean, cehild,  Thew than useal th
no one elsge within a bloek., Come and past ber usual
'l dvive you home,” she welt upstaly

Carolyn laugthed at Mag's uncon Hhe did not ag
cealed cmazoment, She knew porfect Stunding
Iy we!l that she had eut Mag and all | hep room,
th ther “mihor parts”  religious!y | happily

and again, ghe realized alzo thna drauzht th
was entlrely conselou of the apen the
bt Carolyn was used to hand the next ro
AMiticult gituations, Lo Close
t in," she commanded, smiling
sly, ag she helped Mag up And
don't bhe amazed at my sudden cors
dinlity U'm tired of pemembering thut
1 heve the ‘'lead’ ind 1 want (o get
acquainted.” Mlss St. John was clever,

Not knowing what to sy, Mag
Inughed a short embarrassed laugh;
she was quite witling that the bupden
of the conversation should fall on
Carolyn,

“You know, it's really just becaust
we older women are so outrageously
jenlous of you young creatures that
we're th cats,”” and Cavolyn went on
chattering all the way home, keeplng
up & steady stream of conversation 2
telling Mag ull about her da) X B H
perlence while shopping, and reefting v oheoks
Jittle anecdotos ahout hor pets, until
At last Mag forgot that she was tired
and found herself laughing in spite
of herself

At her door she thanked Miss St
John warmly, and was Just turning to
K0 up the steng of her dingy boarding

wiien suddenly Misg St John
back again to her carviage,
this t w8 though the idea bad just o
‘And ther ip fo | vord cipal - . . : ; A curred 1o hor, Invited Mag to n lttle
ghe t o 1 : \ | y 4 . f informal suanpor in her apartments
to sen \ oy ! it wcau J : ) - Tomorrow night afte) th pel
Jealous l \ ! ownr he ) L 1 bea T . A formance! ['l take you home with
his vietortous i I thers by | top, while “Shorty” . 1 Fa ’ i X L i ’ 4 me and we'll have a jolly little time.”
for the Ki 1 bt Bhoe's ] of | T | ! ¢ y ) A & e " Without waiting for Mag’'s than!
heanvy 111 yut £ i |t ek ¢ { i ! they ) p R & U : . . e d coogtance, Miss St John drove off,
the b sarringe » wheel her off h } flo ing 3 [ ’ f . . knowing well that Mag would only b
The here ! V) A rod 1 1 I \ | K6 3 e M : o ' ; ton glad of the invitation her amow
girl and \ 1 rusty ing Tho PR § - 2 . of pleasure was curtatied by the nume-

“Can't 1 ] y v vl i i n Q B R e ¢ } 3 { ber of rehenrsalg she had to attend,
agked with y \ M ] 18 zht t ' ! \ L & L and hy the scarveity of hey friends In
ngo lven 1 Xpecting 0 ¥y ¢t v et | 1h £ f1 & ¥ the eity
prine H s comil 1112 v 1=ho1 rmve out : i L5% s Mag stampad heavily up the stai
his hah . hite and < : N - . ’ . : to relleve the queer numbness in h
curly s tha feet after tha drive It was bleak

“You yi [ 8 1o the |} i 1y y huat ‘ December weather nd s! was ting
burglar, \ " Innter Foot 1 ling all over with
i |” 1 et anybody « \ v 1 I I “Hurry In
tnke '+ ( ) " 9 \ "'t
f,‘(,'“,,:,, P : ‘ Lo THE SHEPHERD, THE LAMB AND THE LYOYN, B diss Wy 114 peRea - the  cool

; 10 1 v ) | | hely roo dignlaved to Mag th
hurt Johi 8 £ I nuid v pul t ' X o phant o n manly vo al 1 erhe 1 ik | far table vo, n iming Kettle of |

Thet iy ih ¥ man left I 1) | J | u s wing t ! got | { 13 on tha tea n thi wearth  and mething
gimmering deliciously in the chaling
eyey dish
and You're guch un angel, Becky,” sald
ind ' Mag, droppir waearily into n ¢h
snd rubbing her hands in front of th
blazing fire

thought of
overheard

wa o

that
alley w
cloth wa
Mug was gormy, 1 - iy ' HI | \ 1
thing! Why had | P it ; a3 , ; s el \ Oy e it DR — oH v : L
hétore ? , 3 ‘l ¥ Hahs | have o ‘ he e - [ wy Ea T T intees Did Maddocks keep you all this
""'.“l"" An oW as - \ v fe it I L noyvou f ut d hile he Ke 11to @ 1 i alki . DD N suddenly | time?” Rabecca asked
Ring urtain ’ " " besuty o \ il ! v nd the yard, to 1 hey st fown the W ed back her ¢ little head, whilo “Longer than you think! I shouldn't
"‘:?"“i\‘ Christmas day, 1'l { the other he fiy ( mination burned bright | have besn hers now but Miss 8t, John
Yen ’ poor people that arve ) i 3 y, sh we, | in her eyes very kindly drove me home"
hitn : a T ‘ celness of L can't buy any presents | | ) Wi mder must not “What!”
; Juhun'y's ) was unenthu f } ] them dolls and turkeys The uble i quick i anyt it 1iave de- Mag Jumped. “Why what's the
tiastle but resigned, 1n the marter « of } M | \ ! N ' | mutter ;
of plays "l plavwrights, they all, boysa iterrupted Johne 1 he com [ 1 Ao 7 at a! 3 ey ‘Nothing—Just proof number two
and U"?‘ ke, followed Maggle's lead vant to Uk around th eadow You are becoming famous andi v n tgoughts
80 not for & minute did Johnny think of me to 1id he suddenh It Maggle Jood Lo fiss Morgan, 1s that | you sit thers as If you were perfectly Finally M
demurring inst his Jot when he wus vilded oo Was it sqibli 1 | | the 1 ) ' Here  vour uecustomed to the feeling.” 1o I omy
: position of mers There's | t 18ty b { her's d vou w 1? on “Famous! Becanse 1| rode hom “Bulld an
scene shiftor In ringer Mo one 1} ot let hi s het \ { - . It vou wor with Carolvn St. John " goftly Hu
aver there wa me pogelble advantage ‘ Why don't Of course n " child, Th g mere. | too, You's
“! Be- new posil A ,"“ "“! kptoxd Into  your I\ nother ovide f Apparent | ures and ex
}I‘llll I\lll exi )ll "l,. ‘.ll" unity of watch h truth,”  Rebecew laughed, "Now why | you have
h‘:“y[“‘ h ~' Y :"i:)““‘;" ’ "";‘Il'.' do vou supnose H.Jll Mnddocks has | ar ". truth
lovely lady Arat til, yet n g e v 11 y Lhe # ! \ l en l‘-van: you so long aft regu- | told m
thnt Philli 't d ta 5 aud i | now i ) rou) e fleld : hing | Q lar 1 .l:'.ll-‘.l hours, lately ? YAl
bitnd for tru | A mu e | 1t \ | d of the sch } J obret t ‘ vil \ Now, rog Don't mention Maddocks' name to | over
Mae ond ' - e NEK 1 € 1 ! ¥ une € i |1 i \ { Ju 1at \ ! Hecky D] you hear the awful to
Bustad them st bt t : ng t . oL I - . that man called me today ? Now
ing, dust a . ) | ) ' L i n { 0o { " ) ¢ \ | ot 1l \ ta Il can gtand all sortg of epith
ine o ] : 4R | elf 1 ¢ ! 1nee 0} i < " oy ih rn e fdiot, dummsy I don't ev
pert ' { } t walnst jumping wk, bu
comes to hop-t 1, Beeky'
You don't know when yon' in
K I wizh he'd take the trouble
cnll me names agaln He only vells
at people he conglders worth th
vnergy he expends, and just vou wait
and ee if something better doesn’t
come along vight soor Isn't Miss Si,
John wige enough to s that you are
on a fale road (o | minor roles and | thelr hous
start on leads She knows Maddocks
K it book That's why she drove “Mag, W
vou horme A0 1 will ask you to | by sleeping
une of her pai fter the perform- | ing?"”
ance some night and” “Come In=1'm not
She already hos,” sald Mag, begine | lylng here watching 1
ning to pour the tea, “"Why shouldn’t | that hack door st
he ™ There' wag a challenging note | just been go carefu
In hep volee, it's snowing—Christm
“She should, as far as she i8 con. | unless evervthing |
got  into | cerned-—that's just the point. Now Mag sat up and
listen here, I want to talk to you,

n

not
ctor

anyway?"  yell- across her knces, B
MHitle man YAre Several years ago, when I was no Just lke a child agal
make a ipee. | More used to this sort of Jife than you, | jave the same deliciou
Miss  Morgan? and when 1 wis Just starting out with pectation that I had w
AR cool as & Maddoeks, ono duay 1 felt desperately expected nutg and rais
icumber b | uggest that blue and alone after a hard day's Jdrill g, 1 ean't outgrow t
1 put ¢ wkltation into vout with him. And that night aftey the reoling'~-the sight of a
ner. vo op around ke a jump- performance, Carolyn St. John *nvit-
20 on out again and [ €4 me to one of her Htde informal | 4o von know, I wouldn't
glve us r dedent on- | FUPpers. 'hey are always little, and pl'b;l'd It all sorts of 1
don't met Itke n pall- always Informul, and they are always | ghould happen,. for de
don’t go to.the other ex. | SRppers till you get there, heart I think that I sti
make a crazy hop toad of | PeOple that you do not want for friends, | t4 Claus, There's som
No we'll give you that eue and |l-u\" what you would rather you ural about Christmas
time, Understand? had not listened to. They are a cheap, | always love t!"”
Wilson, you'd better boegin sl Angy lot of peaple that Curolyn knows .
it ‘Oh where shall T find you'll only come home shocked at
nd Miss Morgan von see the jight conversation and at the
manke ametning really amount of wine they drink.
N Now get into the “You haven't been here long enough
thing, people, al] of vou! | 48 ¥et to know many of the other kind
‘ ) ’ of peaple—the kind that you are used
tha theater was too dark | 1o—but there are plenty of the other

sonds me wild with exci

jecky smiled
herself as she
head, 1 fear ms
of the supernatural
mns, The postman
just passed us by
ing a box?"

“Yes; Aunt Fa

her train hef
“Come «

theayter now
*Where (s

urs of lps with

" Johnny began to regret gave him her hang, gay

rootise wag Mag dismiss

it, She almost had to fee]
wund the trunks and oves
ert piled in the wings
nd dirty corridors

* that opened on

downeast  Heoer
of her head, her
mally along thie
i noticeahl

walk and a cor.
iIn her carrvlage

tle of the old

a long walk
golng this

John leaning

s the drivey

ing.  As usual,

1usly gowned In a

v of black and white,

ner anpearance looked
realized immediately

eing hep the time it must have
' tn her o g8, Her perfect neat.
1bye.” She w and harmony detall irritated

very somn

with a sor- l Mag—she maintained that they were

sve me in | inartistie,

kind and you mugt have patlence, re-
membering that 15 monthg is a short
time In a large clty.”

Mag sipped her tea In sllence, 8he
recalled that Rebecen wag eminently
ghneere In what she was saylng, and
though Mag half belleved, vet ghe could
not fully understand, and only thought
thtat Becky was very Puritanical-—while
Mag herself was tired of bhelng lone-
some,

After tea they hurried back to the
theater for the evening performance
Rebecca watched Mag anxiously all
evening, saw with disapproval the flush
of excitement on her face as she waw
Introduced and gradually surroynded
by Carolyn's friends,

Mag was playlng better than ever
before that night, too; her spirits had
rigen and her old desire for fun and
craving for exeitement shewed in the
dancing fire of her eyes and the gay
ring of har fraquent langh, as she ox-
changed witticisms with some of the
men, 8he could be very droll at times,

In a pecullar sort of way, Mag was
attractive, too, Hey face was small,
ind, though irregular In feature, was
yet so expressive that [t possessed great
tascination to watch, She was tall,

one and last Chr
too, How queer!’

Mag's face fell
disappointment D)
gotten her! DBut s
as cheerful as befo
the MNitle chamols
found under her pil
for anything less
and then only on f
it to be used!

It was not until
gone out o A
that Mag's reu] ree
golves. Bhe was h
there was to i
in and own up (o
forgotten ber i
But Mag had aiwa
so she deold
a long, long

The street still
before In spite of |
New York's sno s \t-r'~
polntment 1o Mag, 1
dagziing white crust
and idewalks nil tha
banks of sooty snow, [
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